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strictest confidence and under a pledge of silence.
' For otherwise they will make fun of me ! ' "

The same impression of something puzzling and
confusing, of a creature that was not bound by the
same laws as ordinary people, was made by young
Sibelius on a representative of a slightly older
generation, and a very critical observer, who
already had extensive experience of individuals and
types. Karl Flodin was a man of undoubted
reputation as a critic and writer when a friend
invited him to a cafe to meet a young man, quite
unknown to the public it is true, but nevertheless
such a peculiar person that it was worth while
making his acquaintance. The meeting took place
in Forsstrom's cafe, a restaurant recently opened
in the centre of Helsingfors.

" The acquaintance was established in a moment/'
Flodin relates, " and eternal fraternity drunk, if I
remember rightly. Sibelius was the name of my
new brother, Jean Sibelius, a student and a man
of Nyland, like ourselves. He played the violin
and was a pupil at the musical academy.

" There was something peculiarly fascinating
about his slender figure. -It was as if his straight-
forward nature always wanted to meet one with
open arms. But you were never sure whether
there was not, after all, some mockery behind it.
His speech overflowed with paradoxes and meta-
phors, without allowing you to realise what was
serious and what only played on the surface like
bubbles born of odd caprices in his quick brain.